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Lonii'a,  Waking  -  _  I  heard  thy  numbers  chide,'  *Tis  Pluebus  fure  that  woos  I  cried, 

Waking _ the  dawn  did  bl eft  my  fight;  Who  fpeaks  in  long,  who  moves  in  light! 
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n#  GotI  of  Lnve  win  fifel-t  -  -  -  will  fi^ht  rJ 


Is  her  hand  fo  Toft  and  pure? 


I  muft  prefs  it,to  be  lure: 

Nor  can  I  be  certain  then; 

Till  it  gratefiill  prefs  again. 

Muft  I  with  attentive  Eye 
Watch  her  heaving  bofom  figh. 

I  will  do  fo —  when  I  fee 
That  heaving  bofom  figh  for  me. 
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Thofe  fmiles  let  another  but  {hare, 

Ancf  I  wonder  I  priz’cf  them  no  morel 
Then  whence  can  I  hope  a  relief  from  my  woe, 
When  the  falter  the  feems.ftill  the  fomfer  I  growl 
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lovfe,whileme  they  weal  —thy  call :  but  I  was  glad  to  find  thee  poor  for  with  #  my  heart  I'll  give  thee  all. 


svrr. 


But  when  his  worth  my  hand  lhall  gain 
"No  word  or  lo'ok  of  mine  fhall  Ihow 
That  I  the  fm  all  eft  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  did  beftowr 

Yet  f til  1  his  grateful  heart  lhall  own, 
I  lov'd  him  for  himfelf  alone. 


With  letters  and  lovers,  forever  they  vex  us. 

While  each  ftill  rejects  the  Fair  Suitor  you've  brought  her  , 
Oi  what  a  plague  is  an  obftinate  Daughter, 

Jangling  and  wrangling  , 

Flouting  and  pouting  . 

O',  what  a  plague  See. 


2 

When  all  did  fleep,  whofe  weary  hearts  con  d  borrow 
One  hour,  from  Love  and  care  to  reft, 

Lo  .  as  I  j> ref&'d  my  Couch  in  fllent  forrow 
.My  Lover,  caught  me  to  his  breaft  . 
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Another  with  your  heart  , 

The)?  11  hid  afpiring  Pafsion  reft, 

’  And  Act  a  Brother*  part  . 

Then, Lady, dread  not  here  deceit, 

Nor  fear  to  fuffer  wrong  : 

For  Friends  in  all  the  ag’d  yoifll  meet 
And  Brother*  in  the  young  . 
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fruit  and  hell  proveyour  guardian, protector,  and  guide  .protec  _tor,  and  guide  protector^  and  guide 
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End  of  live  first  Act . 
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And  her  eyes  may  be_faith  any  Colour  but  green; 
For  in  eyes  the’  fo  various  the  luftre  and  hue, 

I  fwear  Ive  no  choice,  only  let  her  have  two; 
’Tis  true  I’d  difpenfe  with  a  Throne  on  her  bach. 
And  white  Teeth  I  own,  are  gen teeler  than  black; 

A  little  round  Chin  ton's  a  beauty  Ive  heard, 

But  I  only  defire—  fhe  may  nt  have  a  Beard  . 
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Like  a  Rake  if  you  woo 
Girls  fooner  quit  their  coyneft 
They  know  beauty  infpire* 

Left  refpert  than  defire* 

Hence  Love  is  prov’d  by  boldnefs 
So  ne’er  ftand  like  a  fool  Vc 
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Allegro 


tender  Maid  is  firft  efsay'd  by  fome  admiring  Swain,  How  her  blufhes  rife  if  fhe  meets  his  eyes  while 


he  unfolds  his  pain  \  If  he  takes  her  hand  fhe  trembles  quite!  Touch  her  lips  and  fhe  fwoons  outright !  While 
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But  in  time  appear  fewer  figns  of  fear  ; 

The  Youth  the  boldly  views  I 
If  her  hand  he  grafp, or  her  bofom  clafp  , 
Ho  mantling  blufh  enfues  ! 

Then  to  Church  well  pleafcl  the  Lovers  move, 
While  her  {miles  her.  Contentment  prove, 
And  a  pit  a  pat  fkc  • 

Her  heart  avows  her  love  1 


Will  early  learn  the  tafk  of  duty 
The  Boys  with  all  their  Father's  ^fenfe ,  ' 

The  Girls  with  all  their  Mothers  beauty  . 
0  how  charming  to  inherit 
At  once  Cuch  graces  and  fitch  fpirit  . 
Thu:,  while  you  live  may  Fortuhe  give 
Each  blefsing  equal  to  your  Merit.  . 
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end  u  •  content  quicker  than  Jultice  Judge  or  vi-car  fo  fill  each  chearful  glufs  eacK  chearful  glafs  each  chearfuLglafs  To  fill  each  chearfid  ^lufs 
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quarrel  why  fooner  drain  the  Barrel  than  be  the  hateful  fellow  that’/  crabbed  when  he’s  mellow  a  bum- per  „ 


quarrel  why  fooner  drain  the  Barrel  than  be  the  hateful  fellow  that’s  crabbed  when  he’s  mello'#'  a  bum.  per  a 


bumper  a  bumper  of  good  -Liquor  will  end  a  eonteft  quicker  then  Juftice  Judge  or  Vi  .  cur  lo  fill  emh  thenrful 


each  cheerful  glufs  euch  cheurful  glafs  fo  fill  each  chearful  glafs 
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Larghetto 
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To  find  a  grave  below  it; 

Then  land  was  cried  no  more  refign’d 
He  glow’d  with  joy  to  hear  It 
Not  worfe  his  fate  his  woe  to  find 
The  wreck  inuft  fink  e* er  near  it. 
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End  of  the  Second  Act. 
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tafto  Solo 
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tafto  Solo 
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by  this  hand  1  prtf^J  to  yinel  To  be  the  Lord  of  Health  find  powr,  I  fwear  would  not  part  with  thin 


Then  how  my  Soul  ran  we  be  poor 

Who  own  what  kingdoms  could  not  buy  1 
Of  this  true  heart  thou  fhalt  be  Queen, 
And  ferving  thee —  a  Monarch  I  . 
Thus  uncontrolled  in  mutual  blifs 
And  rich  in  loves  exhauftlefs  Mine 
Do  thou  fhatch  treafures  from  my  lips, 
And  i'll  take  Kingdoms  back  from  thine  1 
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Oft^doe.  Hymen  fmije  Jo  hear _ words  nnd  vows  of  feign'd  re  .  -  gard  well  he  knows  when  they’re  fin  _  cere 


Olt  does  Hymen  finUe  to  hear  words  and  vows  of  feign’d  re  _  gard  weil  he  knows  when  they’re  fin  -  cere 
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Oft  does  Hymen  fmUe  to  hour - .words  nnd  vows  of  feign’d  re  _  gard  well  he  knows  when  they’re  fin  cere _ . 
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Olt  doe.  Hymen  fell.  to  hear  words  and  vows  of  feign’d  re  .  _  gard  well  he  k“vs  when  they’re  fin  _  cere 
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Fer :  2 

Each  Bride  with  blulhes  glowing 
Our  Wine  as  rofy  ilowing 

Anth:  Let  us  1,,U8K  *c  „  . 

Then  healths  to  ev’ry  mend 
The  Nights  repull  ihull  end 
With  a  heurt  ic 


Nor  while  we  ure  fo  joyous 
Shull  anxious  feur  annoy  us 
ChoT  Let  us  laugh  ^c 

For  gen’rous  guells  like  thefe 
Accept  the  wilh  to  pleafe 

So  we’ll  luugh  and  play  —  all  blithe  nnd  gay 
Your  finiles  drive  care  awuy 
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